TOI  BONNY  LASS  OF  BANAPHML 


^0««€  I  Urt^  aXa^y  fair, 
Kt9  Wilt  a  bcAuty  I  cletlare^ 

•nlj  lower  of  the  Bortb  comtry, 
9)tAt  bvnnj  las9  of  Aiioaj[>fai«* 

tSkm  Vting  h«ireii  of  kessci  aiil  kiMi^ 
Afti  I  aloR-e  a  poor  farmer^s  iod, 
ll  WIM  h«r  Virth  ancl  high  ^^gref, 
farted  mj  trw  Io?o  audi  Mi^ 

I  hr%i  ibis  bdy  in  my  licar^ 
JtgiaijaBi  our  will  it  was  to  pari, 
XW  tbt  adoreil  mo  aa  bcr  Hfe, 
ll  fritale  wa  were  aiaa  aad  wilt* 

QliagI  Kmghts  and  Bqioires  a  tMU^^L  ilHMi 
Hil*  Ikk  fair  and  courtly  damt, 
WtH  a])  tbcir  offm  proTcd  la  Taia^ 
tt^BO  ber  latoir  aould  obtaUi. 

Bi|t  wies  bcr  fatbrt  caiac  U  hkWf 
Bbw  tbat  I  loTod  bit  datgbtt r  ati 
lib  I«da9  like,  bctrayeil  nr^ 
lir  lMe|bg  of  bfr 


It  ir»«  «t  Aalrala  I  wm  t**€«^ 
A  priffswer  for  Lady  J«aii  | 
I«  fctteri  ftrong  then  I  in^m^ 
Ajaui  CArrled  into  Aberdeen* 

nttt  their  frowns  that  I  d«  nBwrf^ 
K«Jr  yet  th^  waj  that  I  have  to 
Bat        has  pierced  my  tender  heftj% 
Aftd  alas  1  it^s  brought  me  very 

I  w&«  embarked  at  the  shorty 
Never  to  sec  my  darling  more, 
I«  Germany  a  soldier  to  be, 
AU  for  the  lass  of  Banaphie. 

But  when  I  wat  upon  the  &ea9« 
I  n«^er  could  take  one  momcnt^a  em^ 
Far  she  was  daily  in  my  mind. 
That  bonny  la»s  I  left  behind. 

But  when  I  arrived  In  foreign  Ia9J^ 
From  my  true  love  a  letter  carae. 
With  her  respect  in  each  degree, 
Kgn'd  by  the  lass  of  Bunaphit. 

The  answer  which  to  her  I  seiilt 
li  fiMpvef  to  mjr  tr«e  l^ve  mnt^ 


t  was  her  cruel  Father  thfn, 
Toid  her  that  I  abroad  was  slain. 

Which  grieved  this  maiden's  heart  full 
To  think  that  we  should  ne'er  meet  mott. 
This  caus'd  her  weep  most  bitterly, 
Those  tidings  from  high  Gerraany. 

O  daughter  dear  thy  tears  refrain, 
To  weep  for  him  is  all  in  vain, 
I  have  a  better  match  for  thee, 
To  enjoy  the  lands  of  Banaphie. 

He  was  the  husband  of  my  youth, 
In  pledge  he  had  my  faith  and  troth, 
I  made  a  vow  I'll  wed  with  none, 
Since  my  true  love  is  dead  and  gonf , 

On  ev'ry  finger  she  put  a  ring, 
On  her  mid-finger  she  put  three, 
And' she's  away  to  high  Germany, 
In  hopes  her  true  love  for  to  see, 

■\  ■ " 

O  she's  put  on  her  robes  of  greeo, 
Which  was  most  lovely  to  be  seeo, 
O  had  he  been  a  crowned  king, 
Tbia  fair  lady  might  been  his  c^ue^a. 
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j      But  when  she  came  to  high  Germaaf^ 

By  fortune  there  her  love  did  see, 
I  Upon  yon  lofty  rampart  wall, 
1  A.B  he  was  standing  sentry. 

1      O  were  my  love  In  this  country,  ^ 
j  O  I  could  swear  that  you  was  she, 

For  there's  not  a  face  in  high  Germaay^ 

So  like  the  lass  of  Banaphle* 

The  first  she  met  was  a  colonel  then, 
Aad  be  address'd  her  most  courteously, 
Fro«  wlwnce  sfi«  came  and  where  she  was  born^ 
K'^r  name  and  from  what  country. 

From  fair  Scotland  she  said  I  came, 
hi  hopes  my  true  love  "for  to  see, 
But  now  I  hear  he's  a  Grenadier, 
Into  your  Lordship's  company. 

What's  thy  love's  name  thou  comely  intfie^ 
O  lady  fair  come  tell  me  then, 
For  it's  a  pity  thy  love  should  be, 
In  the  fashion  of  a  single  man* 

0  William  Graham  Is  my  love's  nam^ 
All  these  hardships  suffers  for  me, 
Aod  If  it  costs  me  thousands  ten^ 
A  fiiDgle  man  no  more  be^a  bo. 
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0  \t,ij  hir  eome  along  witli  mfti 
thf  true  love  thou  soon  »hn!t  %e%  ' 
A»i  for  thj  saike  m  vow  I  II  make^ 
A  i^ttgle  man  ne  more  he  s  be. 

Yoang  BIllv  Graham  wa«  cal'ed 
Hit  own  true  Uve  ©nee  more  to  see^ 
Bot  when  he  saw  her  well  far*d  faor# 
O  the  salt  tears  did  blind  hie  eye. 

You're  welcome  here  my  dearest  deai^^ 
Ydu'lre  thrice  welcome  here  unto  me* 
For  there's  not  a  face  so  full  of  grae«| 
Not  in  the  land  of  Germany. 

With  kisses  sweet  those  lovers  did  flU^ 
Mo»t  joyful  as  we  are  told, 
ftm9  changed  his  dress  from  worsted  ki^^ 
T«  crimson  scarlet  trim  d  with  gold* 

But  when  her  cruel  Father  founds 
His  daughter  she  abroad  was  gonet. 
He  sent  a  letter  on  express, 
Tirms  to  call  these  lovers  home. 

To  h'm  he  gave  a  free  discharge^ 
Mi  Snt  Uie  sake  of  Lady  Jean, 
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|i  B#w  vit  h»ar  he's  m  w««Ukj  ifflii^ 
it*  ike  fbire  of  Aberdeen* 

THE  BANKS  O'  CLYDK. 

fa  ftwa  my  Jamie  s  ^ane, 
lit  owre  the  seas,  Tar  far  frae  haai^ 
!e*8  gane,  and  cross'd  the  ocean  wLdi^ 
\%i  left  the  bonny  banks  o*  Cljrd«^ 

w%  be*8  gane  to  fight  his  foe, 
id  left  me  here  m  grtef  and  wo«  | 
Ijr  love  who  led  me  by  his  side, 
|lllog  the  bonny  banks  o'  Clyde. 

I  GoTan  banks,  whar  Clyde  d^tii 
icre  ilka  laddie  arms  his  joe  ; 
'hile  laneiy  I  maun  mourn  and  €hid% 
)oa  the  bonify  banks  o^  Clyde* 

yin  the  rosy  month  o'  May, 
It  lav'rocks  rais'd  its  cheerfa*  lay^ 
\0  maTis  sang,  the  blackbird  vicd^ 
rtvod  the  bonny  banks  o'  Clyde* 

b  gowans  spread  ilk  flower  8pran|^ 
If  ItTt  ai  ewcet'i  the  day  was  Iai|^ 
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My  heart  lie  galnM  to  be  bis  bride, 
When  walking  on  the.  banks  o'  Clydt, 

O  woe  be  to  those  wars  in  Spain, 
Tliey'yc  ta*eri  frae  me  my  darling  swaia 
Aod  cross'd'hrina  owre  the  ocean  wide, 
Far  frae  the  bonny  banks  o\ Clyde. 

O  *  If  the  higti  and  heav'nly  PowV, 
Would  shield  my  love  in  danger's  hour, 
And  owre  the  seas  liim  safely  guide, 
Back  to  the  b»nny  banks  o  Clyde. 

Our  parting  day  wo^ld  ne*er  be  secR, 
Until  that  death  struck  in  between, 
Then  a*  our  joyar  we'd' lay  aside, 
Ani  leave  the  bonny  bai>ks  o'  Cljdt^ 
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